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The Knights In Shining Armour 
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"Do we really have to be here?" Phil complained as he sat between Vivian and Joe at the bar. 


The guys of Def Leppard just finished a show in Chicago on their Adrenalized tour. Joe had wanted to go out, 
and naturally, the others agreed. Except Phil, who had recently quit drinking. 


"Oh, shut it, Collen You'll be fine." Joe snapped, elbowing Phil in the ribs. 
Phil sighed and grunted. Joe was always the one who had it all together, but Phil could see through his tough 
guy act. Joe held so much unneeded weight on his shoulders and it was starting to get to him. He blamed 


himself for so many uncontrollable things. 


"Phil, we won't stay long, | promise." Joe mumbled to him. 


Phil sighed again and took a drink of his water. He felt crowded, but alone at the same time. He ran his hand 
through his hair and tried to focus on what Sav and Vivian were talking about. 


"There's no way she's single, Sav. | mean, look at her. She's absolutely gorgeous and just the way she's 
carrying herself. She's got all the confidence in the world" Vivian explained as he and Sav stared at the 


bartender. 


Phil snorted into his water and silently agreed with Vivian. There was no way that the bartender was single. 


Not with her curly, back hair, bright blue eyes, and naturally tan skin. She also looked good in all black. 
"What do you think, Phil? Do you think she's single?" Sav asked, bringing Phil out of his own thoughts. 


"I think Viv's right. She can't be single. Not with the way she looks." Phil said, looking away from the bartender 


so he could look at Sav and Vivian. 
"Best way to know if someone is single is to ask them." A voice said, interrupting their conversation 


The three of them jumped and turned their heads to see the bartender placing a new drink in front of Vivian 
She was smiling from ear to ear as she took the empty glass and strutted away. 


"She sure is a looker." Joe added in as he watched her hips sway all the way to the sink. 
"Joel Stop staring! It's not polite." Rick scolded gently, trying to hold back a laugh. 


"Can't help it, Ricky boy. She's nice on the eyes." Joe said joyfully as he turned to wink at Rick and finished off 
his drink. 


Everyone chuckled in agreement as Rick rolled his eyes at them. He was still somehow the bashful, shy, 


innocent one of the group. 


"Oh, come on, Rick! Don't pretend that you weren't checking her out too!" Sav laughed, throwing a piece of ice 
from his drink at Rick 


"Hey now!" Rick complained as the ice cube bounced off of his forehead and landed in his lap. 


"Hey! Stop throwing things in my bar!" The bartender snapped at Sav with a smile as she replaced Joe's empty 


glass with a full one. 


"Sorry dear. | was just having a little bit of fun" Sav said quietly, blushing madly as she turned her glare 


towards him. 


"Hey, beautiful. What's your name?" Vivian asked, being his unbashful self as he smirked a little into his glass, 


trying to get her attention 
"Don't have one." She smirked back at him, pushing away from the counter now. 
"Everyone has a name, sweetheart." Phil pitched in, a little stunned by her mysterious persona. 


"Unless they're running from something." Joe said, cocking his head to the side. "What could a pretty girl like 
yourself be running from?" 


"Things that don't concern you, pretty boy." She smiled, blew him a kiss, and then walked away again, leaving 
them all stunned. 


"Still want to leave early?" Joe asked Phil with a smirk as they both watched her clean a few glassed and help 


other customers. 


"We can stay a little while longer. It won't kill me." Phil stated softly, his eyes never leaving the bartender as 


she floated around, cleaning up after the leaving customers. 

"That's it, Philly boy. Always stay for the girl" Joe said proudly, clapping Phil on the shoulder. 

Phil rolled his eyes at Joe again and took another drink of water. This was shaping up to be an interesting 
night, and it was getting Phil's mind off of the recent events. One mysterious girl had grabbed the attention of 


all five of them and she seemed to know it, too. 


"Do you think | could get her to come back to my room tonight?" Joe asked, playing with his drink now, 


sounding almost nervous, which was unusual for him. 
"Not a chance, Joe." Vivian snorted, sounding jealous at the thought of Joe landing the girl again. 


"Don't worry, Viv, I'll share. I've just got to convince her to come to the hotel" Joe said softly, his brain 


working overtime. 


"Joe, we couldn't even get her to tell us her name. What makes you think that you can get her to come back 


to the hotel?" Rick asked in a snort, his shyness fading away due to the alcohol. 
"Because l'm Joe Elliott!" Joe responded confidently, sitting up straight on his stool and puffing out his chest. 


"You're a cocky bastard, you know that?" Phil chuckled as he watched Joe stare at the bartender, trying to 
get her attention back. 


"Are you just now figuring that out, Phil?" Sav asked as he laughed at Joe's change in posture. 


‘| may be cocky, but | get what | want" Joe smirked, still staring a hole into the bartenders back. 


Phil and Sav rolled their eyes at him. Joe's confidence was outstanding and he usually did get what he wanted. 


But the bartender was a different kind of challenge, one that they all wanted to conquer. 


"Maybe not this time." Vivian added in softly as he took a drink, seemingly throwing in his hat to this game as 


well. 


Joe finally took his eyes off of the bartender to smirk at Vivian. No one usually took on Joe when he had his 
eyes set on a girl. But he might be in for a surprise this time, with this girl. 


"Anyone else want to try and call dibs or can | go back to what | was trying to do?" Joe asked in a laugh as he 


looked around to the others. 


They all smiled at him, letting him know that he wasn't alone in this race. He chuckled and turned his attention 
back to the bartender, who was heading back towards them. 


"Do you think she'd be up for sharing?" Joe asked quietly as she got closer. 
"Joe!" Rick snapped as he looked shocked, but slightly excited by the idea 
"What? It could happen!" Joe said, smiling with excitement too. 

"In, your dreams, maybe" Phil snorted, not believing what he was hearing 


"Y'all have twenty minutes before | have to close down" The bartender said in a slight drawl that they hadn't 


noticed before as she finally made it to them. 


"So, twenty minutes to learn your name and where you're from." Vivian amended, seemingly unfazed by what 


Joe had just said. 


"Good luck with that, Irishman" She chuckled, taking all of their empty glasses and getting them new drinks. 
"Last ones for the night, boys." 


"But what if we finish before our twenty minutes are up? Shouldn't we be able to get another one?" Joe asked, 
trying to keep her talking. 


They were the only ones left in the bar, so it was remotely quiet, except for the jukebox as she stared at 


him. 
"Why? So you can keep me here past closing time?" She snorted, putting a clean towel over her shoulder. 


"Hmm. Such a good idea. So many things could happen after closing time." Phil jumped in, his smile almost as big 


as Joe's. 


"They could, if one was foolish enough to be alone for too long with five strangers." She shot back immediately, 
putting her hands on her hips. 


Five famous strangers." Rick stated, finally speaking up, but blushing when she turned her gaze to him. 
"Famous or not, still strangers." She pointed out, her voice softening as she continued to look at Rick. 


"Well, everyone is a stranger at one point, until they start talking to each other." Sav spoke up, wanting her 
attention too. 


"Fine. You've got fifteen minutes, start talking." She smiled, crossing her arms now. 


"Take a seat, pretty lady, and tell us your name and where you're from" Joe suggested, flashing his world 
class, killer dimples at her. 


She snorted at him, seemingly unimpressed by his smile as she grabbed a stool and sat across from them. 


The others laughed as Joe's smile faded and he looked disgruntled. 


"Why the long face, pretty boy? Not used to having someone not doing what you want flash that smile at 


them?" She asked, smiling at his discomfort. 
"No, he's not" Phil chuckled, elbowing Joe in the ribs, trying to get him to lighten back up. 


"Well, he should get used to it” She chuckled back at Phil, smiling at him like she did with Rick "Oh, and my 


name is Aaliyah and I'm from Alabama" 


"Such a pretty name." Vivian said softly. "But the question is; is that your real name, or is it the name you 


choose when you ran?" 


‘Only stupid people change their name when they run. If you're running from people, they'll still find you. They 
don't need a name." She explained just as softly, closing her eyes. 


"So, what or who are you running from anyway?" Rick asked, sounding a little concerned about her now. 
"Nothing and no one." She said stiffly, keeping her eyes closed as she clenched her jaw. 


‘Lies. Tell us, it's not like we're going to go blabbering to anyone." Joe said, finally shaking himself out of his 


slump. 
"Why does it matter to you?" She asked, her voice hardening a little in defense. 


"Oh, come on. Just tell us. Please?" Phil asked softly, trying to sooth her. 


Fine, though | don't know what it matters." She muttered, finally opening her eyes. "It's my ex. He's a tad bit 
crazy and wasn't too happy when | broke things off with him." 


"Oh, crazy ex. We've had a few of those.” Joe chuckled, smiling at the thought. 


"Yeah, but have any of yours started stalking you and then tell you that they'll find you wherever you go and 
that you'll always belong to them, no matter what? She asked, her breathing picking up a little. 


"Well..no, not exactly." Joe backtracked, sounding a little uncomfortable now. 


"Didn't think so. | suppose he'll find me here soon It only takes him about a month to find me." Aaliyah sighed, 
looking towards the door. 


"How long as this been going on?! Rick asked, still sounding concerned for her safety. 


"About a year now. It's getting kind of tedious, to be honest. Always having to move and change jobs." She 


mumbled, looking back at him. 
"Jeesh, you've been running from this douche for that long?" Vivian asked, looking offended by this news. 


"Yeah, I've been hoping that he'll just give up and stop, but it never happens." She sighed, checking her watch. 
“Fuck! You've got to go! The bar's been closed for half an hour." 


"We can't go now! We just started talking!" Sav complained, setting down his glass. 
"No, you've got to gol I've got to clean up!" She said frantically, standing up quickly. 
"We can help!" Phil suggested, standing up too. “Plus, we can't leave you alone after what you just Told us." 


"You know what? Why don't you come on tour with us? When you get done cleaning up, you can come to the 


hotel and leave with us in the morning." Joe said, taking the glasses from her hands. 
"Wh-what? She asked, a little flustered. 

"Come with us. Please?" Rick asked as everyone else started to clean up for her. 
"lare you sure?" She asked, glancing nervously at the door again. 


They all nodded as they finished cleaning and put everything away. She nodded as she looked around at the five 
of them, wondering if this could be a good idea. 


"S-sure. | mean, who wouldn't love touring with the guys of Def Leppard?" She asked softly, acknowledging for 
the first time that she knew exactly who they were. 


Starting A New Life 


Author's Notes: 
Ai. Finally posting chapter 2. Hopefully it's not too horrible on your eyes. 


"Hey, are you okay?" Phil asked Aaliyah as they walked into the hotel. 


She nodded as she stared around the entrance. She was used to run down motels, not grand hotels. This was 


almost too much for her. 


"Are you sure? You look like you're going to be sick” Vivian pointed out as they made it to the elevator. 


"Yeah..'m fine." She gritted through her teeth as Joe pressed the button to call for the elevator. "Just not 
used to all of this." 


"Used to what, darlin?" Phil asked as the elevator finally dinged and the doors opened. 
"All of this." She motioned to the entrance as they piled on and the doors started to close. 


"Well, get used to it, sweetheart. You're gonna be with us for a while and you're gonna get a lot of this." Joe 
informed her as he pressed the button for their floor. 


"| said I'd think about it" She snorted as the elevator began to climb with a little jerk 


"Oh, c'mon, Please come on tour with us!" Rick whined as they made it to their floor and got back out quickly 
so the people going down could get in. 


"Yeah! It'll be fun, | promise!" Sav said. turning to look at her with sadness in his eyes. 


"Why do you want me to go so badly?" She asked, her mind pulling in different directions as they started to 
walk down the hallway. 


"Because we like you." Sav said simply, shrugging his shoulders at her as they came to a stop outside of a 


room at the end of the hallway. 
"You don't know me well enough to like me." She pointed out as Joe fumbled in his pockets for the key. 


"Sure we do. We know your name, where you're from, that you're nice, and that you have a crazy ex that 


won't leave you alone. What more do we need to know?" Joe asked, finally finding the key and unlocking the door. 


"A lot, because that doesn't really tell you who | am." She stated, enjoying this new little game of hers. 


"Well, thats what we can do tonight.” Sav said, following her into the room and almost ran into her as she 


stopped dead in her tracks. 
"Whoa" Was all she could manage to say as she looked around the larger suite, her eyes the size of quarters. 
"Pretty amazing, isn't it?" Joe asked with a smirk as he started emptying his pockets onto the bedside table. 


"That's an understatement." She mumbled. staring at the king size bed fitted with silk sheets. "Are all of your 


rooms like this?" 
"Yup. We like our comfort" Phil answered, plopping down onto Joe's bed. 


"This goes a little beyond comfort" She mumbled, running her hand through her hair as she took another look 


around. 
"Yes, but its enjoyable." Vivian murmured, sitting down next to Phil on the bed. 


"Sit down, please. You look dead on your feet” Sav nudged, gently placing his hand on the small of her back and 


pushing her towards a chair. 


She grunted before she actually sat down. The chair was placed just right so that she could see all of them 


and most of the room. She had never been somewhere so nice in her life. 
"You really aren't used to this, are you?" Sav asked. sitting at her feet and looking up at her. 


"Nope, not at all" She said, running her hands up and down the arms of her chair, amazed at how soft and 


plush it was. 


"You can have the chance to get used to it" Joe said, leaning against the wall behind her, his voice soft and 


almost pleading. 
"You really want me to go with you on tour, don't you?" She smirked, turning to look at him. 


"Maybe." He snorted, then smiled. "But that's only if you want to go. | think it would be fun to have you on 


tour with us. It would be nice to not be the only snarky one there." 
lm not snarky." She snapped back, leaning into the chair and getting comfortable. 


"l'Il take that as a conformation to you coming with us." Vivian laughed, now laying on the bed and swinging his 


legs. 


"Maybe. If you stop swinging your legs like a girl I'll go" She snickered before she closed her eyes. 
| was not swinging my legs like a girll" Vivian cried out, trying to sound tough as he sat back up. 
"Yes you were." She giggled, opening her eyes a little so she could look at him. 


He was pouting at her now as the others continued to snicker at him. She got up gently and went to kneel in 


front of him. 
"Stop being such a sourpuss, Irishman" She grumbled as she looked up at him and poked his knee softly. 


"Yeah, Viv, don't be a sourpuss. She said she was coming with us!" Sav said happily, still sitting on the floor by 
the chair Aaliyah had vacated. 


Vivian snorted, then smiled slightly down at her, his eyes lighting up. 
"Will you really come with us?" He asked, leaning down a little so his face was closer to hers. 


"Sure, | guess." She sighed, leaning back on her heels. "But I've got to get my stuff before we leave. It's not 


much, | swear. Only two suitcases and a backpack." 
"That's all you've got?" Joe asked, sounding a little shocked, 


"Joel" Rick scolded. "OF course we can get it, darlin’. Where is it at? We can get it before we leave in the 


morning." 
"In my motel room, just down the street.” She murmured, embarrassed now by Joe's comment. 


"Speaking of leaving in the morning, we should be getting to sleep seeing as we have to be up in about four 


hours to get ready." Phil pointed out, yawning a little. 
‘Oh shit. What time is it?" Joe asked, instantly perking up away from the wall 
"Four in the morning.” Sav answered, checking his watch as he got up from the floor and yawned too. 


"Fuck! Yes, okay. First things first, who's room do you want to sleep in?" Joe asked Aaliyah as the others 
started getting up and they all looked at her. 


"Um?" She said uncertainly, not really wanting to sleep in a room with any of them, seeing as she just met 


them five hours ago. 


‘Oh, come on. You just agreed to go on tour with us. What's the harm in staying in one of our rooms? It's not 


like we're going to do anything to you." Joe sighed, rolling his eyes. 


"I know." She snapped. now a little offended. "I think I'll just stay here. | really don't feel like moving right now," 
The others laughed at the stunned look on Joe's face and then said goodnight. 


"Well, c'mon you feisty little shit, tine for bed" Joe snorted as he offered out his hands to help her up off of 
the floor. 


Aaliyah glanced at the bed as she took Joe's hands and stood up. Joe's chuckled made her look back at him and 


he was already staring at her with a devilish look in his eyes. 


"Don't even think about it, pretty boy." She snorted, letting go of his hands. "You get the left side of the bed 
and that's it." 


"Oh, now you're giving orders?" He asked with a smiled as he watched her walk to the right side of the bed 
and pull back the sheets. 


"Yup. So are you coming to bed or what?" She asked back when she got into bed and cuddled into the blankets. 
"My pleasure, darlin." He smirked, quickly getting to his side of the bed and crawling under the covers. 

"Don't thing about it." She growled with a little smile as he tried to grab her hand. 

‘Oh, come on! Please? | just want to hold your hand while we're sleeping." He whined, pouting a little at her. 
Fine, but that's it" She sighed, grabbing his hand as he closed his eyes. 

"See you in a few hours, sweetheart" He murmured before they both passed out. 

They were woken up a few hours later by pounding on the door and shouts. 

"Wake up, sleepy heads! We've got to go! You can sleep on the bus." It was Phil and he sounded impatient: 
"Alright! Keep your damn pants on!" Joe called as he sat up and yawned. 


Aaliyah stretched and rubbed her eyes as she watched Joe walk into the bathroom. He smirked as he looked 


back to shut the door and saw her staring. 


"Stop staring and go let Phil in before he breaks the door down" He laughed, smirk still in place as he shut the 


door. 


She moaned and rolled out of the bed. She was still tired, so it took her a moment longer than normal to get 


to the door. When she opened the door, she was greeted by a smiling Phil. 
"You look good with bedhead" He stated, coming into the room. "Joe! Hurry up! Everyone's already on the bus." 
Aaliyah snorted at Phil's comment as Joe flung the bathroom door open. 


"There. l'm done. Are you happy now?" Joe snapped as he walked over to the bedside table to put his stuff 
back into his pockets. 


"Yes, | am. Now we can go get Aaliyah's stuff" Phil smiled, looking at her. 
"Yeah, let's do that because | want to change." She said, heading towards the door. 


Joe and Phil followed her through the hotel and into the parking lot. Aaliyah did a double take when she saw 
the bus. 


"We're going to be traveling in this?" She asked in complete awe. 


"Yup. After we get your stuff, of course." Sav said, sticking his head out of the bus door. "Now, let's go cause 
we got to hit the road." 


"Impatient fuckers." Joe mumbled as he followed Sav onto the bus. 


"Are you ready? You know you don't have to go if you really don't want to." Phil said softly, coming up to 
Aaliyah's side. 


"| know." She whispered before taking a deep breath and letting Phil lead her onto the bus. 


How Could This Go Wrong? 
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Aaliyah sat down and looked around the bus in awe, much like she did in Joe's hotel room just hours before. 


The guys let her sit in silence for a moment so she could process it. 


"Ya know, you've got to get used to the nice things. You're going to be in them for a while.” Vivian pointed out, 
finally breaking the silence. 


"Oh, shut it" She murmured, finally looking at them, sitting in a semi-cirlce around her. 
"Someone's cranky." Joe laughed, happy that someone else was the source of her anger for once. 


lm not cranky." She huffed as she leaned back into the couch she was sitting in. "I just want my stuff. And 


more sleep." 
"Well, we're almost to your motel so you can get your stuff, then you'll be able to sleep." Sav said softly. 


"That's good." She yawned and looked out the bus window. "Wait.how do you know where my motel is? | never 


told you which one | was staying att” 
They all looked at each other and then back at her with guilty looks on their faces. 


"Well.we remembered that you said that it was right down the street, so we called all the ones that were 
close to us and found it" Sav said quitely, blushing as she stared at him. 


"That's a little weird, guys." She laughed, amazed that they actually took the time to do that. 


"It happens." Vivian joked as the bus came to a stop in the parking lot og Aaliyah's motel. "Oh and we already 
checked you put and paid. All you have to do is hand in the key." 


Aaliyah's eyes widened as she got up. No one has ever done things like this for her and she was still trying to 


process it. 


"How about you unlock the door and we get you stuff as you return the key?" Phil suggested, standing up 
behind her. 


"Yeah, we can get your stuff! Less trips that way!" Rick said excitedly, jumping up too. 


"Nah, | got it. Remember, | don't have too much stuff anyway." She said, getting to the door before she loked 
back at them and smiled. 


The truth was that Aaliyah just needed some time alone to thing about all of this. She basically agreed to go 
on a glorified road trip with five complete strangers. It took her about fifeteen minutes to get her stuff, 
return the key, and get back to the bus. 

"What took you so long, sweetheart?" Joe asked as she put her stuff down and ran her hand through her hair. 


‘Ohh. had to wait for someone to come take the key. They took forever." She came up with on the spot, 
sitting down. 


"Well, at least you're back now. You get to see what our lives are likel" Rick said, his excitement returning as 


he sat down on the floor at her feet. 


"You mean your glorified road trip?" She snorted, finally letting her words out as she sat back and closed her 


eyes. 
"Someone sure is cranky when they don't get enough sleep." Joe noted again with a chuckle. 


‘lm not cranky." She mumbled as she relaxed more in her chair, keeping her eyes closed as she felt her 


sleepiness start to overtake her. 


"Go back to sleep sweetheart. We'll still be here when you wake up." Sav whispered, keeping his voice quite so 


she could sleep. 


Aaliyah didn't need anymore prodding and fell asleep instantly. She woke up a few hour laters, but kept her 


eyes closed because the guys were talking about her. 
"She's such a doll when she's sleeping." Sab whispered, sounding like hwas sitting somewhere close to her. 
"She sure is. And she likes to cuddle" Joe added in jsut as softly. 


"Yeah, rub it in some more, why don't you?" Vivian snapped, somehow keeping voice low even through he 


sounded angry. 


Aaliyah couldn't help but chuckle at Vivian's tone of voice when he snapped at Joe. Her laugh made them all go 


quiet and when she opened her eyes, they were staring at her, their faces red. 


"You know, it's not nice to talk about people." She smirked, sitting up a little as she enjoyed their 


embaressment. 


"Who said we were nice?" Joe asked with a small smirk of hisown. 


"Very good question, and yet, l'm on a bus with you for God knows how long" She threw back at him, 
determined to win whatever little thing they had going. 


"Yes you are, and | don't know who should be more worried; you or us." Joe asked, cocking his head to the side. 


‘| worry about nothing, so the logically answered would be you." She answered simply, her smirk getting a little 


bit bigger. 


"Someone sure is confident of themselves." Sav laughed, looking up at her from the floor, where he was sitting 


next to Rick at the edge of her chair. 
"Always," She said with a smile now. "Where are we now, anyway?" 


‘Ohio. We're stopping in Cleveland, but have about an hour left of driving." Phil explained, looking happy that she 


was finally awake. 
"You mean you let me sleep this whole bus ride?" Aaliyah cried, sitting straight up now. 


"You were tired, we didn't want to disturb you." Rick answered softly as he looked up at her, his eyes looking 


like they wanted to cry because of her sudden outburst. 


She huffed and leaned back into her chair as she looked at him. She didn't want to make Rick cry. She was 


developing a soft spot for him and his innocent-like personality. 


"Oh, don't be mad love. You've got all night to be awake. You're going to be backstage while we're preforming!" 


Phil said excitedly, trying to get her to smile. 


"What if | don't want to be backstage?" She asked with a snort, trying to hide the smile that was creeping onto 
her lips at the thougbt of it. 


"Well, too bad, becuase that's were you're going to be." Joe snorted, catching the smile that she was trying to 
hide. 


"What happens if | say no?" She asked, loving the feeling of challenging him. 


"The we'll be really sad that you won't be there to see us do our thing." Vivian said softly, trying to guilt trip 


her. 


"Ah, but there'll be other shows. What's so important about this one?" She asked sweetly, now turning her 


smirk to Vivian. 


"Well.we were going to play one of our new songs before it was realsed as a single. Just for you." Sav 


explained quietly as he blushed and looked down 
‘Just.just for me?" She stuttered out, blushing too at the thought of them wanting to play her a new song. 
"Of course. We wanted to surprise you." Vivian mumbled, looking away from her. 


"Fine. I'll come tonight, but I'm not promising that I'll come every night" She sighed, hating to see them 
disappointed. 


"All we need is tonight!" Phil said happily, perking back up at her agreement. 

Aaliyah rolled her eyes at him and sighed. She didn't know what was getting into her, because she didn't usually 
give people what they wanted so easily. She needed to get a grip on herself before she did something totally 
stupid, because she xouldn't afford any stupid mistakes right now. 

"Are you doing okay?" Sav asked, noticing that she had closed her eyes again 

"Yes," She snapped, feeling a little bad about it the instant the word came out of her mouth. 


‘Oh. Well, we should be at the hotel soon" Sav said quietly, sounding hurt. 


"| didn't mean to snap at you. Its just been a rough couple days, that's all” She said quickly, sounding exhausted 


again 

"We know. We're sorry that we keep pushing." Rick said just as quietly as Sav and sounding just as hurt. 
"Don't be sorry. | know you're trying to be nice." SHe mumbled, looking away from them now. 

"Oh, now you made her feel bad. Nice going guys." Joe snapped at them and growled a little. 


"No, it's fine. Really, it is. | guess | just need more sleep." She said hurridly, not wanting a fight to start, though 
she'd probably enjoy watching. 


Joe rolled his eyes and sighed as he sat back again. Rick looked close to tears and Sav looked even more hurt. 
Before Aaliyah could say anything to make it better, the bus turned into the hotel parling lot and came to a 
stop in front of the doors. 


"Come on! We'll show you your room." Phil said exciedly as he jumped up. "Don't worry about your stuff, it'll be 


brought up while we're looking around." 


"No need for that. | know how to carry my own stuff" She snorted as she picked up her bags and looked 
around at them again. 


Phil shrugged and smiled as Joe burst out laughing in pure awe. 
"You sure are something else, sweetheart" He laughed as he led the way off of the bus. 


Phil smiled at her again as she passed by him to follow Joe off of the bus. The rest of them followed her off 


in silence, their awe leaving them speachless. 
"Can a woman be any more perfect?" Sav asked them in a hushed whispered. 


"Not much more, no." She called back to him with a smile as she made it through the hotel doors and followed 


Joe to the front desk. 
Aaliyah turned around to see Sav had turned a brilliant shade of red, which made her smile even more. 


"What is it, Savvy? | didn't embaress you, did |?" She asked sweetly as Joe got the keys from the lady at the 
front desk. 


"N-no." He coughed out, still managing to turn an even brighter red. 
"Are you sure?" She asked, winking at him as she turned around to follow Joe to the elevator. 


Sav stayed quiet as everyone followed her and Joe. She giggled to herself at his silence as they stopped and 
thought to herself; 


"This can be fun. What can go wrong?" 


The First Concert 
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Everyone was beaming at Aaliyah as Joe handed her the key to her room and she stood in front of the door. 
She was a little nervous and wasn't sure how they expected her to react. She now had this crippling fear of 


disappointing them and she couldn't explain it and didn't understand it. 


She finally unlocked the door with a shaking hand and gently pushed the door open, holding her breath like she 


was expecting someone to jump out and scare her or something. 


"Well, go in. We'll be right behind you with your stuff" Joe nudged her gently as Vivian and Phil grabbed her 
bags from the floor. 


She let out the breath that she had been holding and walked slowly into the room. It looked much like Joe's 
room at the previous hotel and she was still in awe. She got to stay the night here and it was all hers. She 
could sleep in a decent bed for the first time since God knows when and that made her heart skip a beat or 


two, 


She ran her hand gently over the sheets and gasped a litte. They were silk She sat down before her knees 


gave out and she ended up in a heap on the floor. 


"Do you like it?" Phil asked as he and Vivian put your luggage down by the bathroom door, not knowing where 


you would want it. 
"Y-yeah...It's so..so pretty.” She said softly, looking all around again, trying not to miss anything. 


"That's good. Cause all of your rooms are going to be like this from now on" Joe said just as softly, smiling at 


her. 


Aaliyah huffed a little, not sure if she could actually get used to all the places that she stays at being like 
this. 


"Hey, we're going to go to our rooms and relax a little. You should do the same. We'll come get you when it's 
time to leave, which should be in about four and half hours, okay?" Phil explained, reaching out to gently stroke 


her cheek. 


She sighed happily as he did so and he beamed before he dropped his hand. Phil blushed as he looked away 


from the other guys, who were staring daggers into him now. 


"Ok. Ill be ready by than, | promise." She said softly, also looking away from the others, not wanting to meet 
their eyes. 


"Alright, see you in a little while, beautiful” Joe said just as softly, leading the others out of her room. 


As soon as she heard the door close behind them, Aaliyah flopped back onto her bed and sighed. A million 
thoughts were going through her head and she wasn't sure what to do with them. She was in a real dilemma 
because she has started having some kind of feelings for each one of the five guys. And she only met them 


yesterday! 


| better get into the shower if | think I'm going to this concert tonight with them." She thought to herself as 
she slowly sat back up on the bed. 


She looked over to her luggage and sighed again She never really had to think about the small amount of 
clothes she had and what they really looked like until now, 


"Well, they'll just have to deal with it if they don't like them." She thought to herself again as she got up and 
went to pick out an outfit. "And | really have to stop talking to myself, its the first sign of insanity." 


She finally got into the shower after choosing a simple tight place tshirt and hip hugging black pants. She 
owned a lot of black and that was okay with her. She stood under the water for about an hour, enjoying that 
the hotel had perfect water pressure, something she hadn't had in a very long time at the motels that she 
had stayed at. 


As she started to dry off, she took a long look at herself in the mirror. Aaliyah tended to avoid mirrors at all 
costs because she thought that she was very plain and boring looking. She sighed again as she studied her 
average body shape and realized that she would never be truly beautiful. 


"What do these guys want with a Plain Jane like me? They have gorgeous girls throwing themselves at them 
and I'm the one they decide to drag on tour with them." She thought as she finally started to get dressed and 
brush her teeth and hair. 


She didn't own makeup and never cared too, but as she ran her hand through her curls, she was wishing that 
she had at least invested in some eyeliner. When she got out of the bathroom, she realized that she had spent 


another hour just getting ready, which meant she only had two more hours until it was time To leave. 


She sat down back on the bed and put her shoes back on as she thought about what it was going to be like to 
be backstage at a concert. Let alone at one where she knew the whole band and had a thing for each one of 
them. She ended up laying back down on the bed as she thought about all of this and sooner than she 


expected, there was a knocking on her door. 


"Sweetheart, it's time to go. Are you ready?" Vivian called through the door softly. 


She sighed once more and slowly got up off of the bed to go to the door, When she opened the door, they 


were all standing there beaming at her. 
"You look amazing, beautiful" Joe noted, his eyes roaming up and down her body. 


"Thank you. But I'm really not." She giggled as she blushed and stepped out of the room so that she could shut 
the door. 


"But you really are. Are you ready to see us do our thing?" Phil asked, stepping a little closer to her as they 
followed the others to the elevator. 


"| guess." She said softly, looking down at the floor still blushing as they stopped to wait for the elevator to 


come up. 
"Why are you blushing, love?" Sav asked, cocking his head to the side as he looked at her. 

"| don't know what you're talking about" She mumbled, still not looking at them as the doors finally opened. 
"Someone sounds a little nervous." Joe noted as he got into the elevator next to her and grabbed her hand. 


I'm not nervous." She snapped at him and gently stepping on his foot, not wanting to hurt him before the 


concert. 


Joe burst out laughing at her outburst as he pulled her into a hug before the doors opened again to let them 


out. 

"Let go of me, Joseph." She grumbled, blushing again as she noticed how good he smelled. 

"Oh, she means business. She used your first name, man" Rick laughed as everyone got out and headed to the 
bus. 

"She's sounding like a sourpuss to me. And she didn't seem to mind, seeing as she had her nose buried in my 


chest as | went to pull away." Joe chuckled, looking back to smile at her before getting onto the bus. 


Aaliyah stuck her tongue out at him as she followed Vivian onto the bus and sat next to him, as far away 


from Joe as she could get. 


"No need to be embarrassed, love. | know that | smell good” Joe said with all the cockiness in the world as he 


winked at her. 


"That's about the only thing you've got going for you, blondie." She snorted, sneering at him. 


‘Oh, really? Let me hear you say that tonight after the concert is over." He snorted back as he leaned into his 


chair. 


The others started laughing at their exchange, knowing that Joe was going to try extra hard now to impress 
Aaliyah tonight. 


| guess we will see, and soon, seeing as we'll be at the venue in ten minutes, and we'll be on the stage in about 


twenty." Sav chuckled, beaming at Aaliyah now, hoping that she'll notice him. 


"Good, cause | want to hear this new song that you promised me." She said, leaning back into her seat as well, 


smirking confidently at them all. 


The ten minutes took no time at all and soon they were quickly heading off the bus into the back of the venue 


so none of the fans would see them. 


"Here we go little girl. Be prepared to be blown away." Joe smirked as they all quickly changed their outfits to 
be ready for the show. 


"Come on. Follow us this way, we're about to go on" Rick said to her softly as he grabbed her hand and 
started leading her to the stage where they would enter and where she could watch them. 


"Wish us luck baby. You're song is going to be the very last one, that way you have to stay for the whole 
thing." Vivian said proudly, winking at her as they started to go onto the stage to a tremendous round of 


applause and screaming. 


Aaliyah spent the whole show clapping and screaming like the rest of the audience, but would tone it down 


when any of them would look at her so that they wouldn't get too cocky after the show. 


"Now. The very last song for tonight is a new one off of the new album. Its going to be on the radio 
tomorrow, but we wanted to play it for a special girl that's here to see us tonight" Joe stated, huffing a little 
as he stared out into the crowd. "This one is called ‘Have You Ever Needed Someone So Bad' and | hope that 


everyone, including her, likes it" 


Halfway through the song, Aaliyah starting crying silently at how perfect and lovely the song was. She couldn't 
hold them back, no matter how hard she tried. When it was done and they thanked the crowd and came 


backstage, she mouthed the words ‘thank you' because she couldn't find her voice. 


"Did you like it, sweetheart?" Phil screamed over the still screaming crowd as they started to file out of the 


venue. 


She nodded. still unable to find her voice. She had never heard such a perfect song and they had played it 
early, just for her. She couldn't believe it. 


‘Love, come sit down. You look like you're going to fall over." Vivian said softly, grabbing her hand and leading 


her to a couch. 


"Here. Just stay here and collect yourself as we go take a shower, okay?" Phil said, kissing her forehead softly. 


"We'll be back soon" 

She nodded and the rest of them kissed her forehead too before they headed towards the shower. She 
watched the roadies start cleaning up as she tried catching her breath and wrap her head around what just 
happened. 


"Hey, are you okay?" A voice asked from behind her. "You look like you're having a hard time breathing." 


Aaliyah turned around quickly, half scared out of her wits, to see a short, bald man standing behind her, 


looking concerned. 


"Oh, I'm Malvin by the way. The guys' tour manager." The guy explained, seeing the look on Aaliyah's face. "You 
must be Aaliyah. The guys told me about you earlier today." 


"Y-yeah." She stuttered out, shaking the hand that Malvin had extended. 


"Did you like the concert?" He asked, sitting down next to her on the couch. "The guys seemed excited to have 
you watching tonight." 


"Yes. It was really amazing." She said softly, her excitement finally starting to show through her voice. 


"Hey Malvin. | see that you've met our lovely friend" Joe said brightly as they came around the corner, their 


hair dripping from their shower. 


"Yup, | was just asking her if she liked the concert," Malvin answered, getting up off of the couch as soon as 


they came into view, as if he was doing something wrong by sitting next to her. 


"She probably loved it! But we were about to go back to the hotel, wanna come with us?" Vivian asked as he 


offed Aaliyah his hand to help her off of the couch. 


"Nah, I've got stuff to do, I'll see you guys tomorrow before we leave." Malvin said before turning around and 


leaving. 


"Well, on that note, let's get back." Vivian said excitedly, holding onto Aaliyah's hand. "We have tomorrow off, so 


we don't have to leave until late afternoon" 


"Sounds good to me." Aaliyah said, excited about getting to sleep in tomorrow as she followed them back out to 


the bus. 


The After Party 
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"Did you really like the show, beautiful?" Joe asked as they got out of the bus back at the hotel, sounding like 


he would be really upset if she said no. 


"Yes, | really did. It was absolutely perfect." She said proudly, still holding on to Vivian's hand as they got onto 


the elevator. 
Joe beamed at her proudly, seeming like her words and her praise meant the world to him. 


"How about the song?" Rick asked excitedly, rocking back and forth on his heels like a little kid as the elevator 
let them out on their floor. 


It was the most beautiful thing I've ever heard" She said softly as they stopped in front of her room. 


"When we wrote it, we didn't have anyone in mind for it, but once we met you, we were certain that it was 


about you." Sav explained softly, blushing his deep red as he looked away from her so that she couldn't see. 
"Really?" She asked just as softly, in awe of his confession. 


"Yes, really. We don't know what it is yet, but there's something about you that's very, very special" Joe 


answered seriously, reaching out to stroke your cheek, much like Phil had done earlier that night. 


"You guys are something else. You don't even really know me, so how could you say that? For all you know, | 


could be just another crazy, stalker fan or something." Aaliyah said, now taking a turn to blush. 


Everything she said was true. She could be a crazy fan, and they invited her on tour with them without really 


knowing who she is. 


"Well, if you're a stalker, you don't have to work hard at it anymore, seeing as you're on tour with us." Phil 


joked, trying to get her to feel better. 
"But | could easily harm you guys now." She snorted, still not looking at them. 


"How about we get into your room, order some room service, and do another late night talk session? At least 


this time we'll be able to sleep in" Rick suggested, sounding like he was scared that she was going to tell them 


that she was going to leave. 


She sighed again, and without looking at them, unlocked her door and held it open for them. She could tell that 
it was going to be another long night, and she wasn't sure what was going to happen. She did have half a mind 
to tell them in the morning that she didn't want to go on tour with them, but she was going to see how the 
night went. 


When they all got into the room and situated in sitting spots, which was centered around Aaliyah on the bed, 


Joe called room service. He placed a massive order of food and alcohol, and smiled to himself when he finally 


hung up. 


"They said it should be here in about an hour." He explained as he sat on the other side of Aaliyah that Vivian 


wasn't on. 
"Did you really need to order that much?" She asked him in disbelief as he sat down 


"What? I'm starving and l'm sure everyone else is too." Joe said defensively, holding his hands up in front of his 


chest. 
"How much is all that even going to cost?" She asked, still sounding shocked about all that he had ordered. 


Aaliyah didn't have much experience with room service, but one thing she did know was that it was expensive. 


And by the sounds of it, Joe had ordered the hotel out of damn service. 


"It doesn't matter. As long as you get to eat, it could cost me all the money | have, plus more.” He answered 


just as defensively. 

"What if | don't want to eat it?" She snapped at him. 

"Well, you're going to eat it anyway because its costing me a damn arm and a leg." He snorted back at her. 
Aaliyah stuck her tongue out at him and then started pouting. 

"Nice going, Joe. You made her pout" Phil complained, kicking Joe in the shin 


Joe growled at Phil before turning his attention back to Aaliyah, who was in full pout mode now, trying to make 
him feel bad for snapping at her. 


"Why are you pouting? Please don't pout. | didn't mean to upset you." Joe pleaded with her, giving her exactly 
what she wanted without knowing it. 


"Because you were being an ass." She complained, trying not to smirk and give herself away. 


‘lm sorry. | won't do it again, | promise." He said quickly, reaching out to grab her hand and hold it tight: 
"Yeah, right." Vivian and Phil snorted at the same time. 


That made Aaliyah giggled, because she knew that they were right. She liked Joe being an ass though, and 


couldn't really imagine him any other way. 
"Oh, shut up, the both of you." Joe snapped at them, not taking his eyes off of Aaliyah. 


"Not unless Aaliyah tell us to. And she seems to think it was funny." Phil said proudly, leaning in closer to her 
from his spot on the floor and beaming up at her. 


She giggled again and winked at Phil. She knew that it would bug Joe, which made the wink even more satisfying, 
on top of the fact that she really did like Phil. Joe growled at Phil again, making her giggle even harder. 


"See, she really did like it" Vivian bragged, gently bumping his shoulder against hers and beaming just like Phil 


Joe huffed and dropped her hand so he could cross his arms against his chest. Aaliyah giggled once more as 


leaned against Vivian's side and winked up at him, making him smile even bigger. 


"Don't get grumpy now, Joseph. You don't wanna be mean to the room service people when they get here with 
the food" She joked, gently nudging his leg with her foot as she continued to lean against Vivian for support. 


Joe huffed again and looked away from her, trying to hide his smile. 
"Yeah, Joe. Don't be a sourpuss." Sav said, joining in the fun now. 
Joe flipped Sav off, which caused the whole room to burst into a fit of laughter. 


"| don't know what you've done to me, sweetheart, but | kinda like." Joe laughed, gently pushing on her foot, 
which was still resting against his leg. 


"Oh, so now it's my fault that you're such a big ass?" She asked, still joking with him and surprisingly enjoying 
herself. 


‘OF course. I'm not normally this much of an ass." He snorted, pushing on her foot again gently. 
The whole room snorted at his words and just stared at him in disbelief. 
"What? It's true." He said, back to being defensive as he looked around at everyone. 


"Not an ass my white, Irish ass." Vivian snorted, wrapping his arms lightly around Aaliyah's waist and pulling 


her closer. 


"Yeah, Joe. You're the biggest ass we know!" Phil added in, rolling his eyes as he said it. 
"But you're our ass, and we wouldn't trade you for the world" Rick put in, not wanting to upset Joe. 
"Damn right we wouldn't" Vivian said proudly, smiling wide at Joe, letting him know that it was true. 


Joe snorted again and looked like he was about to start telling them all off, but before he could even open his 


mouth, there was a loud knock on the door. 


"Room service!" A voice rang out through the door, and the whole room cheered, like they've just been told 
that the world had been saved. 


Joe and Phil got up to go answer it. They came back quickly, each managing to push two carts full of food and 


drinks into the room. 


"Ah, the beauty of hotel room service." Vivian said as he unwrapped his arms from Aaliyah's waist and helped 


her stand up. 

"Eat up, beautiful. You're going to need it before we start drinking" Joe said happily as he started pulling the 
lids off of the food and setting them aside. 

Aaliyah just stared at the food for a moment. She had never seen such expensive and good looking food in her 


life. And the smell. Good God, the smell was so wonderful, she thought that she had to be dreaming. 


When he realized that she wasn't going to be getting her own plate any time soon, Rick started to make one 


and handed it to her. 


"Here beautiful. You better take this before these guys eat it all" He explained softly when she took it from 


him. 


"Us? Rick, you get more excited about food than a kid does about candy." Sav joked as the rest of them 
started piling food onto their plates. 


"So? Food is just amazing!" Rick said defensively and excitedly as he piled food onto his plate. 


Aaliyah giggled as she sat back down and watched them all start to eat. She noticed that even the way they 


ate was perfect. She was sure the way she ate wasn't as graceful as the way they were doing it. 
"What are you staring at, beautiful? Aren't you going to eat?" Sav asked around a mouthful of food. 


She snorted a little and didn't say anything as she started to eat slowly. She wanted to enjoy the food because 


she wasn't sure how long this was going to last. 


They all sat and ate in silence for about twenty minutes, Rick eating more than anymore. That made Aaliyah 
giggle because he didn't look like he ate as much as he actually did. When everyone was done, Phil and Joe 


pushed the carts and empty dishes out into the hall for room service or whoever to pick up later. 


"Time for a toast!" Joe said loudly as he came back and started to pour everyone except Phil a glass of 


champagne. 
Phil grabbed a bottle of water and lifted it up with everyone else's glasses. 


"To our beautiful new friend and to how amazing this tour has been" Joe continued once everyone had their 


drinks. 


When Joe was done talking, everyone clanked their glasses together and drank. Joe was soon refilling glasses 


and Phil went off quietly to a corner. 


"Phil.won't you just have one glass? For me?" Aaliyah asked, looking over Joe's shoulder to Phil as she started 
to drink her second glass. 


"| don't." Phil started softly, not really wanting to deny her. 
"Just one? Pretty please?" She asked again, batting her eyelashes at him. 


"Come one, Phil. One glass won't hurt." Joe added in softly, looking over at Phil, knowing why he didn't want to 
start drinking again, so didn't push it. 


"Okay. just one. One and thats all" Phil sighed, knowing that Joe was right and that just one glass wouldn't hurt. 


By the end of the night, Phil had taken four glasses, and everyone else had taken God knows how many more. It 


was four o'clock before anyone mentioned going to bed. 

"I know we have the day off, but we should get some sleep." Vivian suggested, his words slurred a litle. 
"Go-good idea, Viv." Joe agreed, his words a little slurred too. 

Everything was finally quiet in Aaliyah's room and she flopped onto her bed, ready to fall asleep. She laid there 


for about five minutes before noticing that someone was snoring in one of the chairs. It was Phil. She sighed 


and somehow managed to get him into the bed before curling up next to him and falling asleep instantly. 


